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VIII. The Incense Burner Joining stateroom could have had no
object In eoncoctirnj a falsehood of that
kind. It was impiy a recalling of a
scene of which one of them had been a
spectator and which the other already
knew about. What leaked out was sim-
ply what went through the "cracks of

(the sounu of "yellow" closely resem-
bling "crooked") cried the trembling
man as a sudden ray of light spread
o'er his face. "Why. that was

"Whisper It! Whisper it!" said Wang
Foo, "whisper it to the Venerable
Father; speak It not aloud, for thevery Walls of the Temple have ears."Hop Hoy leaned forward and whis

KANS. AVE.
Topcka, Kan.

grasped the point and what his com-
ment upon It would d.

"And you haven't been able to Iden-
tify a single on of those who were
present? he asked.

"Not positively, but he alluded to
one of them as "Sweetening" the
w.igers, which leads me to suspect a
dealer In sugar."

The Abbot thought for a while and
then said: "It is not likely that any
one of them was new at the game,
especially those .who played the very
large stakes. It must have been one
who had learned the trick at the for-
eign horse races. We will inquire

how any human beings could have sur-
vived It, for It surely was worse than
th old Black Hole of Calcutta in th?
days of the Mutiny."

"Dr. Bradlaw of the Church Mission
Hospital fells me as how he believe
they can get along with less fresh air
than any human beings that ever lived.
Pays they not only close up AU the
windows in the hospital, but actually
stuff up all the, ventilators and air-
holes with bits of paper, so that not a
breath can get In."

"You're right, Brownlow, I don't be-

lieve our laws of life and oxygen apply
to this portion of the human race'.
W1L A to this prize-flig- story. I
suggest we get the Ideas of th native
Staff upon it and see what they think
of Its possibilities."

"Right you are, sir, and hero's hoping
that it they have dug right under us
they won t think it worth while to put
dynamite in the tunnel and blow us all
up, sir.'

"Oh! They'll never do that."
""Why not, pray?"
"Why, don't you remember that old

Kang, who was on the force two years
ago, explained to us that thV Chinese
considered that a terriblt waste of time
and strength; Just to dig a tunnel for
the sake of blowing it up, even if it AM
send the 'foreign devil' with St Into
the air?"

"Yes. I believe he did, sir
In accordance with th shore agree-

ment the native staff of officers and
detectives was taken Into consultation.

any country town In China."
"Walt a moment, please, that Isn't

all; I am Just coming to the important
point. They also .said, several time.
'What if the devils patrol had broken
in upon them and caught them in the
act?' "

"You are quite sure they said that?"
"Quite positive, sir, and you know

what that phrase refers to, do you not?"
"I believe my Department Is honored

with that title," replied the Engliah
officer, with a smile.

"Yes. sir, and It could never refer to
any other place than just this Colony,
because In Macao, which Is Fortuguee,
they wouldn't have to break In'. They
do all that sort f thing right out in
public and the police generally look on
and rather enjoy the scene. It teas
here and nowhere '."

"WH, something of that kind may
have Happened Just once in a. very
small way: but what makes you think
and say that it is still eoiwr on?"

"Because he overheard them say.
Twice every moon, twice every moon,
which makes it clear that it is a regu-
lar performance. And, in addition to
the brutal exhibition of the fight, it is
probably one of the very worst of our
native gambling hells, for they kept
continually referring to the size of the
wagers, which ran up Into the thou-
sands. Now, there you have the whole
story, sir, I give It to you exactly as It
came to me, and I think It is high time
that you set your native detectives at
work upon the case."

'1 will just not down in writing an

the partition. There was unquestion-
ably a flfrht, and a fight of a very
brutal nature, accompanied by very
heavy betting on the rival candidates.
It also looks very much as if it was
something that took place regularly,
from the remarks, '"Twee In every
moon. It is also very "clear hat it
must have been In some place where
foreign officers would hav been liable
to interfere, and of cours this could
not have been on native soil- However"

here he spok - very Uowly and
thoughtfully "we have no riffht to im-
mediately Apmp at the conclusion that
It was in Hong Kongr, for There are
other possibilities. The Rev. Vr. Fmall-tree- 's

criticism of your Department is
therefore iiasty and consequently quite
unfair."

"1 am glad to know you feel that way
about It. Mr. Wang, It relieves my
mind. People ar very quick to ac-
cuse the police of negligence, When all
tho time we may be doing tJ very
best we can, but we are simply ITop-In- g

in th dark."
"I quite understand that. Mr. Wal-

lace, I have suffered from th same
kind of criticism myself. Xow, you
will be good enough to let me have my
usual ten days or two weeks to t into
the matter thoroughly, and. in the
meantime. If anything turns up. 1 will
let you know. Venerable Grand One!"
he cried to tho aged matron in the
lower hall. "Renew the tea ere Ji
honorable guest departs. Old Chang!
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a word of it outside. Under these cir-
cumstance.; there was naturally no pub-
lic advertising of the periodic contests,
hut there wer certain buUetin-board- s

on the street corners, where private
tips as to the approach in dates, etc.,
were announced In aenbirfuous terms
which conveyed exact information to
the initiated, but left a very different
impression on the unsuspecting public
and tho pcaUce. For Instance, "Yellow
I,egs will be in the market on the 19th
of the moon" or "Spotted Backs will be
for sale ma the tOth" cotild refer equally
well to Canton ducks and feathered
game for the kitchen or to a coming
prize-flg- in the secret cellar.

e e

Inspector Wallace of the Hong Kong
Folic wa sitting quietly In his office
overlooking the' bin waters of th har-
bor, when the boy on duty appeared
at the d'r with the card of the Her.
Herbert s mat litre of the Union Mis-
sion and after presenting It to his
Chief, was told to shorn the visitor In.

"Mr. Inspector," bgn th Mission-
ary, after he had accepted the proffered
seat and had declined tho equally cour-
teously proffered cigar. I come to see
you this afternoon, because my con-
science bids me do so. I have hesitated
for some time, because I dislike to stir
np any trouble especially With the
Police Hepartment, for which I have
the gratet respect but I feel that the
time has now come when it is rny re-

ligious duty, both as a Christian man
and a resident of this community, to
report to you that a very serious breach
of the law is going on continually here,
right under you very eye and without
any apparent effort being made by the
authorities to Stop It."

"Indeed! Well, that Is rather a
serious charge against us, Mr. Small-tre- e

; may I ask to what you refer,
sir?"

"I refer to prize-fightin- Mr. Wal-
lace, nnd prize-fightin- g of the most de-
grading and brutal kind. I spok to
my friend Lord Dubbins of Aberdeen
who, a yma perhaps know. Is visiting
in the Colony about it yesterday and
ho promised to bring it to the attention
of Government House, when he called
there

"I am sorry that you did not report
it to me, sir, before; you allowed it to
reach the ears of th Governor, because
it may make serious and quite Unnec-
essary complications. Ten me now
exactly th facts as you know them,
being" very particular, please, about
names and place. Just when and
whefo did this 'prlxe-figh- t, as you call
it, take place? You have made a charge
agnlnst this department now, sir "
continued the Inspector in a much more
serious tone, "I demand that you pro-
duce your proofs and make It good, or
else apologize for It and withdraw It."

"That Is Just the trouble, sir," replied
the Rev. Pmalltree, "wo do not know
the exact place or even the exact date."

"You do not know the plac nor the
date?"

"Unfortunately not. sir; all we know
Ik that the fight took places and that a
number of similar ones have taken
place recently and that up to the pres-
ent time not a single line has appeared
in the public papers of any attempt on
the part of the police to arrest th par-
ticipants or to stop it."

"We do not publish all the transac-
tions of the Department In the pubHC
papers, you know, until we think It wise
and expedient to do so. Publicity of
this kind sometimes acts a a very
serioUS bar to getting Justice done in
the case. Where do" you imagine these
fights take place?"

"Well, sir, when my attention was
first called to them, I thought they
probably took place in some native en-
closure Just outside the international
boundary, but I now am quit certain
that they are being carried on in some
secret spot right here in the Colony."

"Quite impossible! Utterly absurd,
sir!" exclaimed th Inspector as he
brought hta closed flat down with ah
emphatic blow upon the offlc table.
"There isn't a ecret hiding plac cm
all the Island of Hong Kong that could
possibly hold a crowd gathered for a
prize-figh- t. I know they have their
little 'rabbit-tunnel- s as I call them,
where they burrow under the ground
and dig out a little hole for two or
three to gamble in we smoke 'em out
of the every now and then but the
Idee, of their havmg a regular arena
hidden away somewhere Sa quit impos-
sible, I repeat it air, quite tmpottiblet
But what Is your evidence that's what
I want to get at produce it. If you
have any."

"The evidence, sir. Is of a hearsay
natur '

"Ah! That's Just what I supposed;
some foolish native story, 111 warrant?"

"Wait a moment, please: th evidence
is, I sy, of a hearsay nature, but of a
kind that I have Implicit confidence
in

"Well, out with it, then; who con-
cocted th yarn?"

"It Is no yam at aft, Mr. Inspector,
replied the Missionary slowly and very
seriously. "It Is the testimony of a tried
and trusted assistant of mine, whom I
would trust as soon as I would the
oldest European In the Colony."

Well, what's the tale?"
"Listen: Coming down from Canton

on the light boat last week, he occu-
pied a cabin next to two traveler who
kept up a runnTng conversation untfl
after midnight, and the partlttlon being
full of cracks, he couldn't help over- -

' hearing a good deal that they said "
"Eaves-droppin- g as usual! My gra-

cious, the curioalty of this pewple!"
"Well, sir, you know Europeans

sometimes have a little curiosity tbem-- j
selves; but to proceed, he leapt hearing

' phrases Ilk these: They certainly
fought like demons' The place was
packed with their supporters'; They
were clinched in a death grip': They
aeruaily had to pull them apnrt': etc.

). Wow. If that doesn't indicate fight-
ing of the most brutal kind, what
does?"

"It certainly looks that way. Mr.
Small tree, but there Isn't a word there
to Indicate that the fight took place
on English soil It might have been In

"China pint? tak foH! Chimo vna
tak for!" ("Make it a thouimrtrt dol-

lars ni;rf! Make it a thousand dollar
mow!" ahrlfkod out old Ham the com
pradfr as he stretched out his long
Nony arm toward the eentr of the
fable and depart td there. In frofit of
the eenir of tho grame, a fat roll of
Hone Konir hank notes. The sleek; and
oily receiver of money took the roll
frrm the gambler's hand, hut before he
said a word in acknowledgment of. It
rcritt he laid out every separate bin
bcfoT him. efamined Its surface (tare-full- y

Throtfiph his rnund horn pcti?l,
held It up to the l.rjht. peered through
It as if suspicious of it Interior struc-
ture rubbed it bet wen his thumb and
lonjr-nalle- d Hna;ers and then deposited
it in an Iroi chest which
he held seruj-el- y between his knees.

"im hni ching chert a tak fok"
"?nm truly adds a thousand more),

he rrVed to a pock-marke- d crippfle bend-In- if

over an open account book at his
nhI. and the latter promptly noted
down the fact In the column under the
name of the brave and reckless Sam.
""ome now. Hop Hoy," he said, ad-

dressing the central fljrure of an Inter-
ested ft roup on the other side of the
rinr. "where'a that valiant spirt of your
ancestors of which you find your family
are always talking? You're surely not
gnimr to allow a bean-cak- e to balk a
J'imp of ruftnr that way, are you?" At
this fl"jfmirst of native wit the --

amhid crowd nroke out Into loud and
pood-natnre- d laughter, recognizing at
enre the pointed allusion to the fact
that the party1 named wa:: a dealer In
sugar, while his opponent was a shipper
of the ever-popul- bean-cak-

Now. ridicule even In its most d

foiTO being something which
the Chinese mind cannot tolerate, the
remarks of the cashier, especially his
lever refr rone to the ancestors, at

onre rnlled fnMh from the excited Hop
Hoy the retfrt, "By the noble spirits of
my ancestors, I will 'sweeten the mix-
ture' with twelve hundred dollars
moi ,!" And, suiting the actinn to the
w.rd. he flM forth from his Sleeve
tho reiulrltc amount, which disappeared
in rep t ilar ord' r through the opening
In the cover of the iron chest.

These two Jrf the largest wagers-o-
the evening on the spirited contest
beinc w;ur"d ttwsm two local rham-- p

"ons of the m.vily art In a carefully
i unrded cellar some ten feet or more
benefit h the surrace of one of Hong
Komc's crowded alleys. Of course there
were smaller bet-- even as low as the
twenties and the tns and the fives, but
no pper or brfa was admitted In the
rnoeyed transactions of this most

club ven the current Mexican
Ifrrer having been tabooed and the min-

im im limit placed at a five-doll- note.
"Wa are all rendy for the naxt and

final round of the nifjht," said the
master of the bets, as no more money
m ;ned forthcoming. "Whenever His
Majesty ahttH give the word." address-
ing a pompous and hrutnl-face- d indi-v.uu-

who occupied th most prom-
inent seat in the circle.

The "King of the Contest, he
wns known to au the patrons of the
establishment, bowed In acknowledg-
ment and replied. "In accordance with
the ancient customs and in obedience
t" the traditions of our ancestors, 'we
trill first pay our tribute to Tih Yok
Wm0, the third ruler of Had, who
presides over all the gods of the cellars.
Lt the candles and the Incense be
llphtcd and the wine and rice cakes be
proyented! "

"It Is already done as His Majesty
ha commanded." replied Sung Ling,
who a td In the capacity of door-k- '.

p'T and acolyte.
'Then let the hono-a- bl trial of

strength begin!" announced tha King
In his most majestic tones, "and may
the august Deere of Heaven dectde
between the merits of '."potted Back
and Yellow Legs.' tloud cheers from
the backers of these two champions
greeted the royal remarks.) Arw the
red lacquer clamps firm beneath the
waists "

'They are! They are!" shrieked the
room In one grent chorus.

"Then all Is ready. OO: and with the
word. "Spotted Hark" and "Yellow

stripped of every rag of clothing
and held only around the waist by the
clamps of the polished red lacquer, flew
at each other and. grappling In an
swful struggle for life or death, seemed
to be trying to tear each other limb
from llmh. as they revolved around in
the narrow arena not of boards or Of
sand, but, as always in these contest
In China of baked and polished porce-
lain.

The battle was brief but very bloody
and In les than five short minutes
"Spotted Hack" was lying a crumpled
mass upon the floor and the conquering
"Yellow Legs", who had Jumped upon
his victim and was kicking out his few
remaining sparks of lrfe. had actually
to be dragged off of him and lifted
bodily Into the air by the spectators
who rushed Into the ring.

His Majesty rendered the official de-

cision though that was hardly neces-
sary under tha circumstances and
nmld the tntensest excitement the Iron
chest wa unlocked by the cashier and
the fnll amount of the wagers, less, of
course, the deduction of the usual per-cnta-

for expenses. Janitor's wine-mone- y

and offerings to the cellar-go-

were paid over to the lucky supporters
of the vtctor. One by one they retired
from the seen of the conflict, passing
out In ningie file through a dark and
narrow paeeage into an adjolntng cellar,
where a pile of inoocea-looklng- 1 empty
oil boats revolved on a pilot like the
circular door of Ixmdon bank, and
up through the kitchen of a aoffln-mker- e

bop and ao out Into a twist-
ing alley nd t length Into ta open
trrt. Ther wa no formal oath of

secrecy to the location and what
cek place ther. bt ther wa Te

a still u on bond of all. rt
of tacit and mutual understanding that
the vengea.-x-r of th god of Hadee
to ar nothing of th "foreign dsvfls
pttfrol" as they dubbed th English
police-- wv-.l- surly light on th head
of th ori'ortunat one who breathed
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pered into the Abbot's ears a few short
words. The effect was perfectly elec-
trical. The Venerable Father "started
back In astonishment, then smiled, and
finally broke out into a laugh and ex-
claiming: "We might have known.jis
much!" himself whispered the mysteri-
ous words to Wang Foo, upon whom
uiey produced the very same effect.
The secret was all out now. The con
fession was brief, but complete, and
all that remained wns for Hop Hoy to
personally conduct the great Detective
to the underground arena "and fdf the
latter in turn to make the same rcvela- -
t'on to Inspector Wallace and the
police if he-- thought it wise so to do.

Old Chang, the gatekeeper, made a
special trip to Police Headquarters the
roiiowing mornlntr be.lrlne- a orecinn.
sealed document from Wang Foo to
oe aeuvered to the Inspector in Person.
It eontained these significant words:

"My Sear Mr. Wallace:
"All is up. We have discovered

the ring where the bloody oontest
took place; have secured tha princi-
pal witness and also the person of
the victorious 'Yellow Legs'. I re-
gret to say that poor 'Spotted Back',
hi opponent Is still suffering from
hi injuries and unable to appear,
but w htrve made it impossible for
him to escape.

"It I a little unusual, but native
Ideas of Justice and propriety de-
mand that the criminal shall be
transported in a wooden cage. We
will produce him at Headquarters at
noon today, and I shall be glad to
have you invite His Excellency and
Rev. Mr. Smalltree to be present
when 1 Is carried in. Th ege
(Which1 We have brought from Can-
ton) will be carefully covered while
passing through the streets, so as
not to excite the public especially
the Europeans. Who might not un-
derstand it.

"Very cordially yours,
"Wang- - Feo.

"P. S. Yotj might Include Lord
Dubbins in the party if he is still
in town."

It was Just five mmutes to twelve
when Hong Kong's famous Detective

lighted from hi sednn-chai- r and
passed into the private office of the In-
spector. The Invited guests Were all
there. Tt was easy to see that they
were awaiting with the deepest Inter-
est not to say anxiety this exposure
of the prile-figh- t in their midst, and
were wondering at the audacity even
of Wang- - Foo with all his prestige
of transporting a criminal in nn

punishment-cag- e through
the streets of the civilised British
Colony. He was formally Introduced
and arose to address them.

"The prisoner, the prisoner!" they
all cried In unison. V

"Yellow Legs and the cage? Where
are they? Haven't you brought him?"
eagerly Inquired the Inspector, begin-
ning to fear a disappointment.

"Gentlemen," said the Man trf Mys-
tery, as with a sweeping gesture he
produced a little paper package from
his silken sleeve, "behold the criminal
and the prison!" He, unwrapped be-

fore their astonished wye a ttnv wil-
low cage and in it a yellow-legge- d

chirping cricket!
"What means this pleasantry and

why do you trifle with us this way?"
asked the Governor as he arose and
addressed Wang Foo.

"Your Excellency." replied fml De-
tective with the most courrsoo of
hows, "this Is no pleasantry. It ia the
simple unvarnished truth. Listen to
me. I beg you. for a moment. This
whole thing is an illustration of the
mistake of applying a Europeai con-
ception to an Asiatic transaction. A
contest of strength a prize-fir- if
you wish so to call It takes place m
your midst and you spring at on-4- to
the conclusion that the combatants are
of course human beings This doeti not
follow at all In China. I have listened
carefully to every word of the evidence
and there is not a syllable from end to
end that does not apply as well to an
insect as to a man rend It over your-
selves and acknowledge that I am cor-
rect.

"Every nation has Its own form of
prize-fightin- balls In Spain, bear In
Russia, crocodiles in Egypt, cobras in
India everything from quadrupeds to
inseci cricket In China, the ( and
least harmful of all. It is only in civil-
ized and refined Europe) and America
that these brutalizing; contests ar
taken part in by human beings."

"By Jove! You know, that Is really
most mysterious and Interesting. was
Lord Dubbins' response on behalf of
the assembled company.

"Mr. Inspector." remarked Wang
Foo. as he called at tha office a few
days after the denotement, "I want you
to accept this little gift in memory of
your first real Chinese prize-flch- t. ' up.
wrapping, as he spoke, a delicate pack'
age of yellow silk.

"What Is it. pray?"
Tt is a little incense-burne- r of

bronze. Tou se. it is a cricket! And
her are five sticks of ineense the
sacred Chinese number of good luck
to go with it. One la Inserted In either
eye. one in his head, one In his mouth
and one In the middle of his bark.
Light them some time after a long and
weary day's work and you Wfll find
them most refreshing. They will puri
fy the atmosphere."

Thank you roost heartily. Mr.
Wang." replied the Inspector, as he
gratefully accepted the gift-- "I shall
feel most happy, as the immortal
D.'ckena said, always to have a cricket
on my hearth!"

"Yes." answered the Disciple of Con-
fucius, "It Is similar to the sentiment
in the great Book of Poetry:

"Chirp! Chirp! Little visitor.
Always welcome to our homJ,

carefully tomorrow and see if we can
trace any sugar merchant who won or
who lost heavily at the native booth j

me iuay season at tne nappy
Valley Course. This may give us a
valuable clue."

"A brilliant thought, my Venerable
father."' exclaimed Wang Foo, "and
one well worthy of your Careful and
suggestive mind; We will act upon It
without delay. One having secured
him, we can, by proper means, force
out of him the names of others and
then we shall be on the fair way to
discover the 'Cripple' and the 'PoclC-marke- d

and locate their secret meet-
ing place.

They talked and talked well on Into
tho night, but even with all the evi-
dence they had, neither of them seemed
to be satisfied in his own mind that
the fight had actually taken place In
the Colony. "It is too new, too new."
repeated the Abbot, as he bowed hi
guest toward the door, "our people
have their own vices, as mcV well know,
and unfortunately they are learning
others from the ocean-me- n (foreign-
ers), but it is far too early in our his- -

9pl&ce ?
wrists

of steel.
tory for them, I believe, to have gone
into this sort of thing. Xot yet. not
set some day, perhaps. Alas: but
not yet, thank the Buddjias!"

A day or two's careful Inquiry among
the jockeys and pony -- boys at the race
course staMes made by Wang Foo In
the disguise of a peddler of lotteTy
tickets, of whirh article they were
liberal purchasers revealed the fact
that Hop Hoy, the sugar dealer, was
the most liberal patron of the bettine
booth at the last Spring Meeting, and
both Wang Foo and the Abbot felt
sure enough of the identity to inveigle
arm into the Temple and there to ap- -
ply the Chinese "third degree".

"Where did the prise-fig- take

lu , ' , , ' .
m h "i "u

oua.fiiii 11, SL1.J eyes.
What priie-ilgh- tr exclaimed the

astonished Hop Hoy. "I'rize-rtg- ht ?
Why I never attended a prize-flg- ht In
my life. That Is the ocesm-man'- s

game; we Chinese have no such vice."
"The nrize-fiK- between a pock-

marked man and a cripple," said the
Detective, "you know, you wretch, the
one wnere you sugared- the pile with
a thousand dollars. Tou know; out
with it. quick!"
' "A pock-marke- d man and a cripple?
I do not know what you mean." he
protested.

the fight between 'Spotted
Back" and "Old Crooked Lees'. Where
was it? Tell us quickly." interrupted
the Abbot, "or by all the Buddhas. the
vengeance of the Queen of Heaven will
fall upon you.

"Spotted Back' and Yellow Legs'l"

but they didn't give the atorj much

"Where

credence. They agreed that It wonld
be well-nig- h Impossible for a gathering
of that size to take place regularly
without its leaking out, and, besides
that, prize-- fighting was really a west-
ern form of amusement for which the
Celestial had not yet any very grefit
fondness. The whole affair would

have been allowed to quietly die
out, had not the persistent Mr. Small-tre- e

taken it upon himself to Intrude
into the sacred precincts of Government
House and repeat to Sir Arthur Wayne-Cvtngto- n

the report of Lord Dubbins of
Aberdeen. This led His Excellency to
send for Inspector Wallace and to in-
sist upen thorough and exhaustive
search being made as to whether any-
thing in the nature of a priae-fig- ht

could have actually taken place in the
Colony under ground or above ground

without the knowledge ef the authori-
ties. The Inspector, in his dilemma,
naturally turned to his best and most
helpful friend in the matter of unraveli-
ng- crime, and so that evening found
him by appointment in the upper room
of N. in the Red Cloud Alley,
smoking a soothing cheroot in the arm-
chair of the great Wang Foo. the Prince
of Chinese detectives.

. Wang Eoo listened long and patiently
to the Inspector's story, making his
usual careful notes in the well-wor- n

leather note-boo- k from his sleeve.
"Tou are inclined, then," said the

Inspector, "to place considerable cred-
ence in the Christian teacher's storv?"

"Tes, decidedly," replied the detective.
'Tou see, testimony of that kind Is
always of grent value, because It is un-
intentional. The passengers in the ad- - '

did the prize-fig- ht taKe

cn his grasp
(addressing the gatekeeper) have ttie
horn lantern lighted and show the
Ocean Mandarins chair safely to the
Alley's mouth."

"It is already done as the Grand
One orders!" enme back simultaneously
from the native servants, as the In-
spector rose to bid his genial host
"Good-night- ".

s
Several d.iys had passed since the

interview In Wang foo's room in the
ned i loua Alley and while notinng ,

new of any value had come from the
police our Chinese detective had
gleaned several points of interest from
a close of the native
teacher. While he had not been able
to extract from him the actual names
of the comhatants for these, in spite '

of his .e.,t v- .- k.j
unable to eaten he had made sure
that nn. nf fim . . nr
scarred on the back, probably from
smallpox, and that the other was lame
(a vather strange handicap for a
fighter in good trim, if true!) or bow-legge- d.

This he gathered from the
teacher's repeated assertion that he
heard one of them alluded to as "Old
Crooked Legs". This wasn't very much
tn the way of identification, but at
least it was something, and he took it
with him on the evening that he went
to the Temple of the Queen of Heaven
to talk the case over with his old
friend, the Abbot.

After the usual ceremonial greetings
and the hot tea and pipes, they sat
down In the inner curtained apartment
and Wang Foo unfolded the evidence
in detail, pausing every few moments
to see whether his Venerable Father

0"Wtttn of th(." rpmnrkod th Tnrrpctoru he ros and reached fur his desk-pa-

"ana Captain Brownlow and I will talk
It all over this evening. There may
bo aomething in it and there may not
for Lord knows you can hear aoma-thin- g

new Is going on In this queer
land every day you live but at any
rate, we want you and all the good
residents here to know that this De-
partment Is doing all In its power to
keep the moral tone of the Island high.
Good afternoon, sir!"

"Good afternoon and thank you," an
swered the reverend gentleman as he
passed out intf the court-yaa--

That evening the two English heads
of the police force spent a quiet bat
interesting hour in discussing the com-
plaint of the Missionary and In wonder-
ing whether It could be possiMe that a
contest of this kind had actually taken
place In their midst and been so care-
fully and so successfully concealed.

"Goodness knows, it may be." laconic-
ally remarked Brownlow, "for all you
and 1 know to the contrary, they may
be slugging each other now right under
this very private onVe, thirty feet or
more under ground and you and I

here In blissful ignorance, as
the poet says."

"Hardly that," replied the Inspector,
"for these headquarters are resting on
solid granite; but It's Just possible they
may have burrowed a larger tunnel
than we've found yet under some other
part of the town. Do you remember
the day we opened up that old drain by
the post-offl- and found a whole gang
of them buried there like moles, sleep-
ing off the effects of the opium?"

"I do indeed, sir, and the wonder was
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